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THE BORROWING FAMILY.

It's pleasant to be neighborly
Becunse it lessens sarrow

And holps along that family
Who live on what they borrow,

That you are proud to be thelr friend
They haven't any doubt of ;

They also think you like to lond
The things they're always out of,

Thelr servants come with cups and palls
For grocerivs forgotien ;

The " gughters borrow shawls and valls
£.ndl solssors, pins and cotton.

The mother borrows books to rend
And kettles, pois and dishes,

And things shie knows you surely need,
Hegurdiess of your wishes,

Tho father your lawn-mower breaks,
And spoils your tools forover,

Of your tobaceo he partakes,
And stoals your papers clever.

" The children come with diligence
And faces fur from sunny,
With “plense lend mamma Aty cents
Tl pa comiw home with money."

¥ Although the things that you supply
Wil be returaed “to-mormow,
You, when yon want them, have to buy
Anew or—lilkewise horTow,

We llke this happy family,
They make our pleasures double;
For while they borrow all thoy seo,
They never borrow trouble.
~1L C. Dodgo, In Gmul:lll'- Sun.
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JOURNALISM IN FRANCE.

Men and Means Employed to|

Gather Paris News.

Figaro, the Lending Representative of
French Jourmalism nnd Clrealstion—

Asss v A8 OO SQILOTIAL DAge,
no de ;:art‘mtn' devoted to telegraphic
news, and no space given to matter
scissgrod from exchanges. One-third of
tl

&Nd 1S SIgned. by the Wriler, wno usanliy
gppoends his real name. Among the
French journals Le Figaro is probably
the best known in Paris and in other
countries. A brief account of a visit to

the office of this journal may be of in- | Ame “"”‘ "’1"“”"1 ‘1‘I wrtment

B stranger, to pause lor an exiepueq
study. It is gorgeous in colored glass, |
pacti-colored stones, niches, statues,
teargoyles, balconies, bas relievos, alle-
pgorical groupings and ornate plasters,
It is dwarfed somewhat by the high
buildings on both sides of it, but ssserts
ftself and attracts attention after the

| slapped lh;zi ;m.—'mn of l!u
| & Yankee

[ashion of a diminutive but exquisitely |

dressed and beautiful woman sand-
wiched between a couple of substantial,
stout, plain dowagers.

This gorgeous creation, blazing with
the splondors of a richly-decorated
branch of the Spanish renaissance style,
is the facade of the Hotel Figaro, the

office of the publication of the newspa- |

pur selected as representative of French
Journalistic enterprise and civilization.

Its guardian genius is a statue of the |

Spanish Figaro, which oceupies & reomy
niche
Ahove the left shoulder is seen the key-
end of a guitar. The hamds are en-
gaged in shurpening a quilt pen: on the
hlack marble pedestal on which the
statue stands are golden letters carrying
this legend.

“Je taillo encore. ma plume. et de-
mande a chacun de quoi il est question.”

Freely interpreted this means that Fi-
garo is onoe more on deck and ready for
business. Theorigiral Figaro office had
been burned, and he once more sharpens
his pen for work.

One naturally expects a corresponding
Interior after viewing so resplendent an
exterior, and 5 not disappointed. As-
cending some wide, brodd steps of mar-
ble, the visitor finds himself in a grand
westibule, from which ascend on the
right and the left two spacious stair-
cases elegantly decorated with

oSt

may lack in put"mg it into execution.

Another vestibale, with more statu-
gites, more carved panels, more stained
glass, leads to the central room of the
structure. It is grand in dimensions
and beautiful in its proportions, extend-
ing to the roof of colored glass.
atrium of Roman style which opens into
every room of the building. Below is
the business office, and above, a gallery
running all around the interior.

This rotunda glows with rich., warm
eoloring, and is as ornate and resplen-
-dent as art, taste and wealth can make
it Graceful columns spring up, sup-
porting somi-circular arches, each of
which is ornamented with exguisite
carving of characteristic reliefs. The
connter i the counting-room is a model
of beauty and richness. The floor is a3
fireMMmosaic; a stately bust of Beau-
marchais occupies a consplenons posi-
tion;: and from above unigque and
‘m:ir\'r‘!nun]}'-'.'onﬁtl'u':'tf‘d candelabbra
ornument the room, and at night in-
undate with a flood of mellow light
every part of the imposing rotunda.

The moment the visitor passes the see-
ond vestibule he is met by an obsequi-
ous attendant in livery who wishes to

R sy b i e

know what can be done for monsieur. |

1f monsieur be an advertiser, he is bowed
to the proper elerk: if a subscriber, he is
guided to another place; if he bring
some intelligence of a real or fancied
jmportance, bie is politely shown lnto the

just over the grand *entfance, |
| written authentication of

Itis an |

| new spapers must have

room of an editor which is immediately
sdjoining the main entrance.

There are 8 few American offices in
wWhich a porson of the kind would bhe
passed from hand to hand with supreme
insolence, and would be fortunate if he
escaped being kicked down-stairs,

At the Figarosuch s porson is wel-
comed. There 18 an editor whose metier
it is to attend to this class, He oc-
cupies an  elegant apartment; he is
courteous, he listens patiently to what
each has to say, he invites them to be
seated, and he is not sparing in thanks
even to one whose communication i8
worthless. He knows his business
thoroughly; he readily  separates
the wheat from the chafl of intelli-
gence: his suavity pleases the public.
The prompt admission to an editorial-
room flatters the vanity of the people,
and, as a result, considerable informa-
tion of wvalue, mots and the like,
are collected in the course of the twenty-
four houra. What is still better is that
people who have raal are
never snubbed by inselent subordinates,
s0 that the very hest of feeling is every-
where entertained for the journal.

Opening from the gallery that envcom-
passes the Spanish pafie, or rotunda, are
halls that lead to the rooms of the va-
rious employes. These are all magnlfl-
cently furnished with rosewood furni-
ture, rich tapestry, bronzes and marble

bhons

a grievance

statues. Some rooms contiin a single
writer, others two or three. The prin-
cipal editor, Villemessant—sinco de-

ceased —then occupied a small room on
the ground floor to the right of the prin-

LI &
ecipe 1 entrance. There rhlwv.

is alsoa sn

| walis wre ecoverad with glittering foils,
Each day at twooclock all the employes
assemble in this hall and receive les-
wons from an expert in feneing., This
T " Wegtory for the reason that
the stafl is required to
dy toeall some one or be
wnt's notice, to the field
hesitation in such a case
instant dismissal.

of

none

fed
Pussiian i b implements of offense
and defense on the

“No'"

“What do you employ In America’
I thought of all the weapons in use in
from

thesn in your
my eonductor as he

will

e

L

MR A e dsads

ill-i_‘.' 'H‘I'Lv."-‘
wears his pistol-pocket. 1
did not undeceive him

On its literary stafl at the time of my
visit Le Figaro had one editor-in-chief,
fourteen assistant editors, ten reporters,
seventy moen, which included composi-
tors, feeders and stercotypers.  All this
foree was engaged in getting out a nows-
paper about one-half the size of an eight-
page paper in this country, and which
contains not more than One-UArtér as
much matter

Each editor and reporter is furnished
with a carnet— ingenions protection
against imposition—which ought to be
intreduced in Chicago. It consists of a
small folio of moroceo, bound with silver
and shaped like a cigur-case. It con-

tains a photograph of the employe in
one compartment, and in the other a
his position
by his superior. The ordinary star can
easily be imitated: the photograph of
the owner prevents any thing like a de-
ception.

H. de Villemessant, the redadstear, or
editor-inchief, was, next to Cassagnac,
the most noted journalist in France.
His position as second to the other was
due to the fame of the latter as a duoel-
ist. As o successful administrative jour-
nalist Villemessant was the superior of
all his French contemporaries. So high-
1y is he rogarded that every issue of Le
Figaro bears the statement in a conspic-
uous place at its hend; “H. de Ville-
messant, fondateur ™

He recelved me very graciously. He
was then about fifty-five years of age,
stout, with gray beard and hair, which
hr.-' le -i in every direction like the ex-

n L -1 pore

the methods of American journalism,
and nsked some questionz. When 1 re-
lated to him the enormous outinys of
many American newspapers for news,
he sald:

“That seems to me absund.
Thousands of dollars for a
patch!™

“Yes, often.

What!
single dis-

The first-class American
all the important
ocourrences of the entire world the day
before, in each morning issoae, ro_|:.‘|rd~
less of expense.”
“That is very droll!

I have no use for

any such expense in Parls, Here, with
half a hundred competing rivals, I can
often  increase the circulation of Le
Figaro up to 200,000 copies without the
expenditure of more than s hundred
fruncs.”

This was proved by t Figaro at the

time when Hazsine

The Figaro published
connt which ran the circulation from
50,000 00,000, The entire
was less than halfl a column,

jcan newspaper would have p
full page of a

wle his eseape.
exclusive ac-

0 nrticle
An Amer-
iblished a
similar occurrence.

Some further chat took place; and

then the great redacteur, after present-
ing me with his sutograph, gave me a
cordial grasp of th¢ hand. and with
muny expression good will bowed
| me gut

The uttaches of
1y, Assaid, th

Le Figaro are s fam-

| sorry for
oy cat, sleep and live in | be s great man.—Chicago Tribune,

the same building. There are attached :

to the office, and in constant waiting,
earringes to be used in case of a neces-
sity for a hurried trip to. a remote part
of the oity.

Among these employes there exists a
strong and cordisl esprit de corps, which
secures excelent results by the creatian
of o unity of purpose when sdme . great
end is to be achieved. T saw nowhere
in this office, nor among other French
journalists, of whom I met many. any
vestiges of that contemptible jealonsy
80 common on this side of the Atlantic,
in which one believes that by pulling
another down one builds one's self up.

It may interest readers to know the
compensation received by French jour
nalists, For the year ending at the date
when [ saw Villemessant his share of
the éarnings of his journal was 400,000
francs, or some £80,000, The person in
charge of the city department is paid
50,000 franes; the chief reporter, 40,000,
the manager, 50,000, The eritic is given
an annual stipend of 12,000, while other
reporters are paid by the piece. If a
writer secures “‘the leader” he is paid
250 franes for it, regandless of its length.
Other writers are paid from 4sous (2
cents) to 20 cents a line, It is thus seen
that French writers are paid from three
to five times as much as writers in this
country; at least this was the fact when
I visited Le Figaro, whatever it may be
at the present date.

People outside of Paris have no com-
prehension of the nature of a journalistic
sensation in that city. A bon mot, in a
three-line paragraph. will create more
exeitement and sell more papers than

a Cronin murder case. including
Aing of the body und the detection
unishment of the criminals.—
3 in Chicago Herald.

WWMONG THE ARTISTS.

tes FPleleed Up In the Bohemlan
Clreles of New York.

The Bohemian ¢lement in and about
New York numbers among its members
many & Meissonier born to blush unseen,
many a Rubens who wastes his sweet-
ness on the desert ale. They neverthe-
less enjoy life hugely, and have among
themselves a guantity of unwritten anec-
dotes sufficiently large to fill the shelves
of & moderate-sized library.

The incipient Gerome who could not
admire a well-known socioty woman be-
cause she wasoutof drawing is to be found
among the leaders of this community, in
addition to whom are several sensitive
souls who have repeatedly refused to re-
produce on canvas coriain aunssta and
sky effects beeause “the coloring thereo!
was atrocions.™

On Take Tazerne—not to be confound-

nuture, it is s different.” And s com-
panion, who had seen nature reflected
upon the commentator's eanvas, agreed
that it was so.

Another successful devotes of art's
shrine, on being asked to paint the por-
trait of a friend. kindly replied that
if he wers allowed to put a little soul
into the face he would be glad to do it

The dream of the French painter who
thought pself unhappy in Heaven be-
cuuse there was not o color shop in the
plade, finds its counterpart in the reali-
ty of the situation confronting the
young man who gave up art entirely be-
canse the colors at his disposal were so
limited. saying that **with so few and
such hackneyed hues™ he could not sat-
isfy his own soul, and, preferring to he
conscientious, tried literature, in which
profession he found it possible to mysti-
fy his readers by the extraordinary com-
bination of syllables he was able to pro-
duce.

“The Academy committee have a
grudge against you, haven’t they?”
asked one disciple of the brush of a
brother in art

“Why. no. They accepted my ma-
rine.”
“So I saw. If they were well dis-

posed they would have sent it back.”

This was eertainly biting, but hardly
more than pleasantry when compared
with the eriticlsm vouchsafed to an en-
graver by his best friend, who said his
wood-cuts in a recently-published book
were very good, but would have been
vastly better if they bad been printed
from the reverse side of the block.

The painter whose signature was the
most striking thing he ever did. and the
--ul--rl t who preferred to paint apples

A - dalicnte mauve

AN ™

b=

That some of the struggling aspirants
for the bays are improvident goes with-
out saying. There is room for doubt
that any poverty-stricken soul ever
puinted his Academy picture on the
bhosom of his only shirt for lack of can-
selling his studs to buy a frame,
because having parted with his shirt he
no longer had use for them. hut the
young man who wore & hrass-headed
manuseript fastencr in leuw of a plain
gold stud to a fashionable reception
lives, breathes, and has his being on
Manhattan Island. The individual whe
for fame’s sake halled poverty with joy
because he could not do his best unless
he were hungry, can be found there; and
as for the disciples of the brush who re-
gemble Darkis in their “willin'ness” to
paint any thing. from a harn to the por-
trait of a lady, if by so doing they may
keep the sheriff, the wolf, and thirst
from the door, their namo is legion.—
John Kendrick Bangs, in Harper's Maga.
zine.

viaue,

The First Reguiste Lacking.

Johuonie (looking admiringly at his
own copyhook)—That's better writing
than you can do to save your life.

Wil (examining it with pitying
eye)—Yos, it's pretty good penmanship.
You sign your name very well. I'm
you, Johnnie, hut you'll never

FAMOUS BLIND MEN.

r?'klll‘l, the ‘-c-“lp!ur Chaplain Milburn and
Inventor Herreshoff.

Vidal, the blind sculptor, is one of the
wonders of the French capital. He has
been blind since his twenty-first year.
We can yoite easily unde wstand how a
blind farmer would cultivate the ground
with the plow, spade and hoe. How he
would feel around the tender plants and
gently loosen the dirt from their roots,
or how the blind Birmingham (Ala.)
miner tells, with the sense of touch
alone, the direction and to what depth
to drill his holes befors putting in a
blast. but the work of Vidal stands out
in hold relief, unique, wonderful and
Intomparable.
generally supposed that one must have
the “mechanic’s eyce” and the artist's
taste and perspiculty.
ties Vidal has to an exceptional degree—
even more acute, he believes, than if
the former were not lost to him forever.
By slowly passing his hands over an ob-
ject he notes its external proportions,
and imitates them in clay in a manner
which strikes the beholder dumb with
surprise. A dog, horse, human face or
any thing alive or dead, he models with
as much ease as any of the dozens of
Parisian sculptors who still retain the
faculty of sight.

From 1855 to 1875 Vidal rooeived more
medals than any
works in the Paris art exhibitions.
Many of his works, made in the solitude
of his perpetual midnight, were on
the shelves at the great Exposition, |
where the
friendly rivalry with
nate hrother artists.
plains, is always geminl and festive
when among his friends, who always
speak of and to him as though he could
see, and well may they do so. for he is
one of the best art eritics in all Paris.

Rev. W. H. Milburn, known through-
ont the civilized world as *‘the blind
preacher,”
ficld at the present time, is one of the
most remarkable men of the age. He
was born in Philadelphia in 1523, He
totally lost the sight of one eye when
quite young, the other becoming rapid-

his less unfortu-
He never com-

that it soon darkened forever. With
spirit undaunted he studied and was
ordained ax o minister at the age of
twenty, and, it is claimed, traveled over
two hundred thousand miles filling ap-
pointments in the Southern States.
Within the last thirty years he has
preached in nearly every State in the
Union and Furopean countries.
He has been chaplain of the House of
Representatives at Washington, besides
filline many other important positions.

Sume

his element in s
the blind sculptor.

Preatll Capataus s
Aside from Edison,
the Government has recognized him as
being one of the greatest inventors of
the times. Many of the torpedo-boats
and steam launches now
and all the civilized governments on the
globe, are the inventions of this sight-
less pening. His steam lsunches have
made the highest speed with but few
exceptions, and his torpedo-boats are
ranked amonge the most efficient in use,
e works on his models in the quiet of
the night shut up in the darkness of his
roow. but this is all the same to Herre-
shoff—the brightest mid-day would be
to him as black as the darkest midnight
—8t. Lounis Republie.

-
BODILY ELECTRICITY.

A New Hampshiro Womnn Whoe Gave Out
Sparks and Snaps.

Dr. R. D. Mussey, professor of sur-
gery in Dartmouth College, in the
American Journal of Medical Sciences
for January, 1888, gives an account of a
Mrs. B—, 0 married lady shout thirty
years of age. residing in Grafton Coun-
ty, N. H., wHo gave out sparks and
snaps contiuously for some thirteen
weeks, when this power was entirely
lost and did not return -again. The dis-
covery of this faculty was a great sur-
prise to the lady, and subsequently
catised her some annoyance. Though
Mrs. b— wore a silk dress at the time
of the commencement of the phenom-
enon, this was exchanged for cotton and
flannel successively without affecting '
the result; and the manifestations wera
found to be due to the lady’s own per-

son, and not to the clothing or other
| eonditions. Dr. Mussey’s account is
oy Y W Teefard the lndv's

TEsur vl
removed his :'u\\l a uumlwr of “‘shining, '
erackling spark™ would pass from his
bald pate; and this phenomenon, which
was definite and strong while the monk

ble after thres wooks' illness.—Hyland
C. Kirk, in Popular Seience Monthly.

Introduction of Carringes.

gland they were called “whirlcotes™ and
were used only by the ladies. The whirl-
cote became unfashionnble after Queen
Anne showed the fashionable ladies of
london how gracefully 2 woman could
sit on a gide-saddle. Coaches were known
in England in 1530, they having been in-
troduced from Germany by the Earl of
Arundel. They came into general use
among the nobility about the year 1605,
The Duke of Buckingham was the first
to ride in # coach driven by six horses.
To ridicule this pomp the Earl of Not-
tingham put cight to his. Coaches for
let and hire, like tnose in modern Hy-
ery-stables, first boenmo
London In 1825  There were only twen-
ty-one of them altogether at the prinei-
pal inns.—Notds and Lettors,

————

hem (Pu.) clerk, who had been tamper-
ing with his employer’s mail matter. led
to the discorexy of his erime.

To bo s sculptor it is'

The latter facul- |

other exhibitor of |

blind wonder contended in |

and who is actively in the

Iy impaired from sympathy, % mueh. 50 |

used by this |

was in good health, continued percepti- |

When carriages were first used in En- |

the fushion in '

—The sour mucilage used by a Bethle- |

PITH AND POINT.

—TIt takes money to be fashionable,
| The poor man who gets into the swim is
liable to get out of his depth.
—The man who gives the shortest
' measure in this world will want the
longest harp in $he next.—The Golden
Perhaps.
—Good qualities, like great abilities,
are incomprehensible and inconceivablo
to such as are deprived of them.—N, Y.
Ledger.
—If todo wero as casy as to know
| what were good to do, chapels had been
churches, snd poor men's cotiages
Princes’ palaces.
—A man's ideal girl is one who does
not know she is pretty, and then he
spoils his ideal by telling her she is.—
Atchison Globe.
| —A man may be very great and very
good, and then not attract the attention
that a horse-thief does.—Milwaukes
Journal.

| —With some men all the dollars are
copper cents when spent for themselves
and gold ecagles when spent for their
families.—Farm Journal.

| —All our plans don’t get worked out
the way we expect they will In this
world, and it is mighty lucky for us too,

[ that a good many of them don’t.—Som-

ervill Journal.

—Mental alertnessisa valuable quali-
: ty;: but there is a certain commonplace
sturdiness that is mot at all brilliant,
but which is indispensable to prolonged
self-maintenance.

—A monument has value only as that
for which it stands had value,
,our lives are lived worthily, the more

completely those lives are forgotten, the
better it will be for our memory.—S. 5.
| Times.

—The reading man is the suceessful
man, as a rule. fle knows just how fast
the world is progressing and he knows
the methods of progress.
not keep up with the processsion nnless
he knows what roand the procession is
going.

—Each man {8 required to do some-
thing in behalf of the moral intorests of
3is community. He will do this, of
sourse, if he be a good man, by the force
+f his example, but it should be part of
his effort in life, positive and deter
mined,

ZETETIC PHILOSOPHY.

One of Its Disciples Tries to Prove That
the Enrth Is Flat.

The Zetetic philosophy, which proves
absolutely and without a shadow of
| doubt that the earth is a plane and not

| lplanm has in it no theories, but estab-
facts alonr\.

+ mvmalonglona nmnm

ipﬂople. in consequence of false wacn-

|ing, Dbelieve it to be eurved;
that in mno surveyors' operations
in the construction of railroads,;

tunnels, or canals is any ‘“‘allowance”
| made for the “curvature” of the earth’s
surface, although the books tell us that
it is' necessary; that the view from a
balloon in the alr is that of a flat earth
and not of a globe; that the river Para-
| guay in 300 miles does not fall & foot—
that for the last 500 miles the Amazon
. falls but 10 feet 8 inches—and that the
Nile in 1,000 miles falls but a foot.
Sailors can see the light at Cape Hat-
teras forty miles out at sea, whoreas on
the globe theory it ought to be more
than 900 feet below the level line of
light; strain your eyes as you please,
you can never sea a ship coming “up.”
for at the farthest distance that you can
by any means see 3 ship it s on a level
with the eye; the horizon always riseson

were to take a “globe" with him with
which to navigate the ocean he would
wreck his ship; meridans aro straight
lines diverging from the central north
toward the south in all directions hori-
zontally—''parallel of latitude”™ only
are circles—and on a globe the pointing
of a compass north and south is elearly
impossible; sailing westerly is sailing
round horizontally with the north star
on your right hand, and sailing casterly
is sailing in the same horizontal mode

Unless |

and on just as you rise on; if the mariner |

!wilh the north star on your left—and |

~all the money in the United States
treasury would not buy a proof of so
 much as the bare possibility of sailing
' down & globe, under a globe, and up the

' other blde.-—Larpnm.p- s Folly.
I e -

! DEPLORABLE »

«ir own hands, henoce
your arrest. What have you to say?

Prominent Citizen—I1 ain't guilty,
jedge. I'll tell you how it was. We
caught the feller, and tied his hands
and feet. Nothin" wrong about that,
was there, jedge?

“No; that was no doubt necessary.”

*Wall, jedge, there was a storm com-
in’ up and wocouldn’t spare him an um-
brella very well so we stood him under
a tree. That was all right wasn't it?"

“Certainly.™

“Wall, the clouds kept gatherin'an
the wind was party high, and we didn't
want him blown away, so we tied a rope
around his neck and fastened the other
end to the limb above—not tight jedge,
jest so as to hold him—and we left him
standin’ solid on his feet. Nothing
| wrong about that, was there®"

“Nothing at all.”

“Then 1 kin be excused, can't I?”

“But the man was found suspended
from that tree, and stone dead the next |
morning.”

““None of us had any thing to do with
that, jedge. You see we jeft him stand-
in’ there in good health and spirits, fer |
we gave him all he could drink when we
said ‘good-bye;’ but you see, during the

| rope got purty wet and shrunk a pouple
o' feet. That's how the sad apeldemt
| happened. jcdge. "N, ¥. Weekly.

{ renl whife,
| Thanksgiving,

i brownest
A man ean : !

THE YOUTHS' CORNER.
LITTI.E HONORA MULLALLY,

Poor Hetle Honors Muallally,
At the elose of Lhe Thanksgiving Day,
Was standing in front of her nlley,
A-watohing sote chililren at play.
Her gown wae i wonderful gurment,
All putehes fromn shoulder o e,
And her bar and her shoos—well,
you'll excnse
Any Curtier remarks about thon,

I beg

But poor little Homora Mulially
Had p face just is brighit us « -oulil he,

And no flower in mendow or vitlley
Was eyer s protfy is she

Anil 20 thoughtun old womnn, who, passing,
Btopped s moment to smilingly say

* Why, bless your dear henrt, Tam sure
L baned

A very goud dinner to.day.™

you

* Yia, indade,” said Honora Muilally,
“ 1 ald; for my Iriend Mes, Down
Had w hape of sweet-taters that Sallio,
Her sister, baked Jovely aod hrown,
Wit—oh, ma'am, if you could but ave secn |
Mi—
Tho fattost wmi foinist of hins,
And they giv' me the gizzund
that hin,
And all of the sweot-tatar skins.™
=Mirgaret Extingd, In llarper's Young I'eo-
ple.

nid nipcke of

WHAT THE TWINS DID.

Concerving a Bright Ldea, and ITow It Was
Carrled Out,

Chris and I are just eight years old

apiece. That is, becanse are twins

and we look so much alike pyen mamma

' can hardly tell which is which, without

1

we

looking twice.

Boly comes next. e is six. and he's
such a topsy-turyy boy! When he comes
into the house, spems as if every thing
was turned bottom-side up in anminute.
Then he's got such lungs! Papa says
he'll make a good brakeman when he
grows hig.

Carl is the youngest ofall.
to sen him, hoeis so lovely!
eves, and his hair will ewrl
whichever way you brush it; and evory
hody that sees him has to stop and kiss
him, he is 8o sweot.

Then he asks such grown-up quoestions
abont God and every thing. that we are
most afraid someotimes that we shan't
raise him.

ipo got hurtever and ever so long
ago on the cars, [lis leg was all hroke
up—not eclear in two, but inside—so he
had to lie on the lommge, and be tended.
And mamma sewed for eross Miss Brown,
who does dressmaking: and it made
papa most discouraged to have hor sew
50 hard, to got things for us o eak

But when paps groaned aml looked
eober, mamma laughed ot him. and sang
and every thing, to cheer him up. She's

Yosioueht
Ha's gol the

-

the dearest little mammal and papa
thinks so. hm. 1 guoss.
15 ‘most all the work. so

potatoes,

Papa had nice things, of course, bt I
s'pose ¢ couldn't afford any thing bet-
ter.

One day Dob eried, and
wouldn't eat any supper, else he
have sone pie.  Chris and T conxed him
out under the apple in the yahkl.
and told him it wns ‘most Thanksgiving,
and then we should have every thinz
nive—chicken snd pie, and p'raps ergn-
berry sauce!

After that we had to tell him all about |
it over and over every day. soa
him from making a fuss aml
TOATE TR,

But one day somothing drea
pened. I wns washing dishe
heard papa and mamma taliin
gether, and papa said: “Poor d
won't have much Thanksgi
year!”

Mamma said: “Never mind.
soon be at work, and then we'll
them a treat.”™

I ran out under the apple tree and
told Chris, and we gried anl crind till
all the gruss was wet with tears i (4
gpemed as if we couldn’t staml oatmenl
another single day.. But we didn’t dare
to let Bob know, ss we couldn's trouble
mammit. g0 we had Lo hear it

After a long time we thought of some-
thing. We got some paper anda pen
and wrote a letter, and this wns what
was in it

Mit. PRESTDENT.—~Our papn worked on tho
curs, wnd got ull smsihied np—lie wasn't ong
bit cureless, but “twas trying to save an Irish
boy frons belng Rilled, Sometimes he gots
pretty bloe, mamma bt ae think hae is
and we ar Hou poor to haveo ¥
and It soems as 0 one heaets

said  he ‘
could ‘
|

trot

You wiil
give

He was so kind and asked ns ever so

' many questions, and before I knew it
we had told him all :about it ile had |
such o .cold he had to keop using his
handkerehief most all the time. Then
he wrote something on the envelope
and said it was all right. 1
And we ran home and waited until the
last day before ‘Than iving, but no-
body sent any thing and Chris and T |

night the rain come up an’ [ 'spose the |

|
|

felt so wo couldn’t eat & mouthiul of

supper—hardly—though wo made  be-
lieve to.
But Bob and Carl kept talking all the

time about the nice things they should
have to-morrow for dinner.

Just then Chris pulled my dress under
the table, snd [ looked at pspa and he
was slyly putting all of his nice toast
and dropped eggz on Cerl's and Dob's
plates.

Even mamma looked sober when the
rent-man came that night for the money;
and when she had counted it out there
was only a little silver left; but, then
she smiled just the same as ‘ever and
sahi God would take cure of us

When Chris and [ went to bed
pight we had another spe il of crying
| but we kept our faces in the pi illow. s '.
nobody would hegr us, and wo hoth sak
we conld not sleep n mite all night.

But it was funny, the very first
thing we knew, It was morning. and |
tbere wus Auch & pounding ot the oute |

that

B

side door! We jumped out ef bod and
peeped through the door—in our wight-
drosses.

Mamma opened the door and—what
do you think? It was the grocery man,
and he beean rolling in things into the
hall. Such piles and piles of them! A
whole barrel of flour, sweet potatoos, a
big turkey and—ceery thing!

We just danced around the room we
were so giad, and Bob almost made us
erazy.

tut papa and mamma did actso queer?
Papa just put his arm around mamma’s
neck, and I do believe they both cried!
I knere mamma did

The man said the things were sent by
Lhe railroad hands. We never knew be-
fore that It had soy hands, and we don’t
see how it can sond things, if it has.

But something beautifuller still cama
after that—the post-man brought it
*Twas a letter, and when papa opened it
he found a paper in it that gave him
pay for all the time sinee be was hurt.

Oh, it was just splendid! Mamma
never sewed a speck all day. And I'm
sure it was the best Thanksgiving that
ever was! Al we were all » happy!

Chris and I think it all came because
we wrote that letter, but may be God
told the railroad bhands aboutit. We
asked Him to help us, snd mamma
thinks He almays answers when people
ask Him for any thing.

We all thanked Fim for the things,
anyway: and now every thing will be all
right, for papa is going to work mext
week.—Julia D. Peck, in Youth's Com-
panion.

GRANDMOTHER MATTIE.

She Was Always Knitting and Counting
the Stitches.

Bigelow was called “Litile
Grandmother,” bBecause no one ever saw
her in the daytime without her little
Frenoh cap or iall of yarn and knitting-
needles.  And she was always knitting
and ecounting stitches,

I any one asked her a question she
was just aslikely to say: “‘One, two,

Mattio

three, fonr, five—in a minute, please™
and after answering, she would com-
menee -again: “six, seven, eight,” and
S0 om.

Mattle lived near the great Missis-
sipplt river. In the spring, when the
{reshets eamo and the river overflowed
its bunks, Mr. Iigelow wounld often
have to move his furniture and family
before the flood came.

One day Mattie's father and mother
went away from home, leaving herin
chargn of her little brother Stephie,
who was only three years old.

There had beon somo signs of = Iresh-
et, but as Mattie's father exjoctad to be
back in an hour or two, he 4id aot think
there was any danger in isaving Mattio
»nd Stophis in the houss,

) e W

\ia!' window he neaca 3

“Umse, three, four—don’t ery,
Stephie: flve, six, seven, eight—papa
will soon be here; nine, tem, eleven,
twelve—Dbe a good boy,™

It was Mattie counting stitches and
watehing over her Httle hrother.

When her father called her to the
window gnd lifted her and Stephie into
the skiil, Maitie sald:

“Miirteen. fourteen, fiftecn, sixteen—
I am s0 glad you have cowne, paps: sev-
nmtnnm Yiteen. ninetecn, twenty—the

E . r

twao,

1 of the truth: one who seorns a liv,
one who hates deceit; one who loves his
mother: one who does not know more
than his parents; one who has the cour-
age to say mo. and stick to it: one who
i willing to bogin at the bottomm of the
ladder and work upwards; one who
thinks it would be unmanly to smoke;
one who thinks an education is worth
striving for; one who is willing to obey
his superiors; one who knows his home
is better than the one who
doesn’t helieve the marvelous tales told
in the story papers. and will not read

strect:

the vile stufl: one who won'i cheat in
a fair gmine; one who won't be o
sneak, and do a mean act when
unseen: one who won't spend every

peany he oarns or gets: one who thinks

e wAd LAl dTRne~
ness: one who loves to do richt becanse
it is right. Wanted—a boy, a whole-
souled, earnest. honorable, square boy.
Where can he be found? Does he live
in your neighborhood? Is he a member
of your family? Do you know him®—
Americun Teacher.

e i B
—The Mexican wnsp is built entirely
for business. He is over two inches
long when he is of age, and is about the
color of n bay horse. [His plunger isa

| full inch long and as fine as a spider’s

web,  Unlike the stinger of a common
beo, the stinger of the Mexican b
non-forfeitable. e dovsn't
after one Tunge, but has it alwa
_qu!:.\. job if necessary.

sion of the ll'\ll"m wusp seen

mercly to h-lnt up people and

:-t'n-.p--.r of his into them. Th

sav that he will go ten miles o

way to get o whack at n pers

'I].I'I:‘I\l s spem to get fat on snake bites,
centipede bites and scorpion stings, but
if they discoyer one of these wasps in
their neighborhood they hunt for cover

without delay.
— - —
dGe " sald the judge, “you are here
aguin Do you want to spend your
whole life evading the law?” “But I
wasn't evading the law this time.™
“¥ou wore stealing books.™ “Yes: but

the books themselves wern jaw ook
=Merchant Trgvelor




